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HAWKE'S ENGAGEMENT. 


THE fourteenth of September, 
in Torbay as we lay, 

Bold Hawke did hoiſt his flag S ir, 
and came on board that . 


Kind Neptune dd protect vs, 


Vith a ne and pleaſant breeze, 


| We hoiſted up our topfails, 
3 croſſing the raging ſeas. | 


full thirty leagues or more, 
We ſpy da ail to windward, 


| © then he band our Admiral | 


aud thus to him cid ay, 


and bound foi C uibron Gs 


Jeet rere 


we had not eroſz cd the raging bes, 


and Cown on us the Bore, © 3 


The French fleets all ſail d out . IF 


—— 
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Then up beſpoke © our captain bold, 


The gelten of September, 


O yes, kind fir, then he rep'y*d 
ies thirty ous to-day, 


There's twenty two fail of che line, 
to leeward of us do ly. 

All clean and tight for action, 

2 ever F you did fee. 


2 


to Ede ward Hawke did ſay 
This is the fineſt news fir, . 
that's . to us this day, 


Then Hawke himſelf ſoon mounted 
upon the lotty yard: 
His ind der the ſpacad at large» my boy, 


them we ſteer d, 


the morning being clear : 
When twenty«two ſail of the line, 
to lee ward vid 2 1 


All hands all 0 dd rattle, 


a glorious ſight to-ſee, 


Unto the fight prep red my boys, 
like lions bold and free. „ N 
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We ſteer*d unto the French deer, 1 
as nigh as we could ly, r 
Tili twelve of them engaged us, 5 
and that right ſpeedily. x. 140 


They made a bloody batile, [t 
| the like was never ſeen ; | 
The firſt broadſide we gave them, boys, 


we laid them on their . 6 T1 
Oh! that's a abe broadſide, 1 Jay 

our Admird replies; 1; 
Now give them ſuch another, 

their ſhips will be a prize. 5c 
Like desde ca; the French le, ju 


our cannons they did roar; 
We ſunk the pride of France my boys, 
all on their native ſhore, FTE Ih 7 


O don't you lee the pride of France, * [| 
X to the 1 is going down, | 

With many a diſmal figh fir, 
and many a griveous groan, , J 


Conflans was ſore affrighted, | : lo 
* he could no longer ſtay r 


— 
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The reſt of them'turn*d tail my boys, 
like cowards ran „ bow (16ſt 


O then they ſteer d for Cor jack bay, 
where we led them a dai ce? 

It prov'd to be the fatal blow, 
that ſunk the crown of France. 


- The aan Jun we e burned, 

and the poor Price likewiſe, 
And two of them we ſunk my boys, 
and one we made our prize. 


po now the fight is over, 
fill up a flowing bowl ; 
[Whilſt we're upon the raging ſeas, 
there's noi,c can us .controul, 


I Here” s a health to all commanders, 
that are loyal, juſt and true, 

Likewiſe unto bir Edward Hawke; 

and (he * George's crew. 


Mither dear, I gin to . 1 
tho" I'm baith good and bonn, 


WAP YOUR WEALTH TOGETHER. 


' 


I winna keep; for in my leep, - 
I ſtart and dream o hn | 


Opt ſtirs down ſtairs, d 
timber ſtairs fear me; mY 
I'm laith to ly a night my lane, 1 
and 9 bed fae near me- 


When gebn then comes dewn the gn, 


© to woo me dinna hinder z © b 
But with content gi“ your conſent I, 
for we twa canna finder. Rds | 
Up ſtairs, &c. 
Beiter to marry than ry 


lor ſhamie and ſkaith's the clink ot, |] 
To thole the dole to mount the ſtool | 

I downa bide to think oft. 

Up ſtairs, Re. 


Sae while tis time I'll ſhun the crime 
that gars poor Epps gae whinging, 
With haunches fu“ and een ſae blue, 
to a the bedrals binging. 
Up ſtairs, &c. 
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HadFEppy es apron didden down, 
the kirk wad neter a kend it; 


But when the word's gaen thro+ the town, 


alake how can ſhe mend it. 
Up ſtairs, K . 


Now Tam maun face the miniſter, 


glen, 
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and ſhe maun mount the pillar : 

And that's the way that they maun gae, 
| for poor folk hes nae üller. 

Up urs, &e. 


Now had your tongue my daughter _ 
reply'd the kindly mither, 


|Get Johnnvs hand in haly band, 


ſyne wap your wealth thegigther, | 
Up ſtairs, . 


Im o the mind, if he be kind, 
yell do your part di (creetly ; | 


And prove a wife, will gar his life, 


and bares run "_= Oy 


Cirons, | 
Up ag down. ſtairs, 
timber ſtairs tear ayes 
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JJ: I'm laith to ly a night my lane, 
1 W s bed ſae near me. 
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BNOSE AD sur ekk. 


GbR my love broſe rs hy b 0 1 
Gie my love broſe and butter, 
G1'c my ove braſe broſe, 
n the wanted her rs 


Jenny fits vp in the laft. an 
Jockey vad fain hae been at ben 
There cam a wind out o tlic seſt, 
made a the windows to clatter, 

Gie my lend Ge. 


A gooſe is nae good. metz; 77 8 & K 2 
a hen is boſs within's 4 SE + “ 

In a pye there's meikle deceit 3- ya: us 
| 8 good _ | 
Gie my lo ve. Se: 
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